T ~ No.One in Love Acts So Foolishly as He in Love with Himself  [f - -
The Sun Is Worth Watching. This Day in Our History.

SOME of the grandest groups of sunspots e\-ei- emoq, hm-l: b the: e v of the death in 1860 of _
been making their appearance lately, and it is worl A g .“h‘
while for anybogv to keep watch of the sun in order to ) gd.m}-:l? .zloe;l::&hg: t;:dgner ot #f.m -

behold for oneself these strange gigantic whirls in the Brid P . work. The fath _
designed the Suspension Bridge over Niagara, and that

fi obe that heats and lights us. Elecricians’' black , g : ;
';;!hﬂu are excellent for looking directly at the sun. at Cincinnati, which has a clear span of 1,057 feet.
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Henry Witnesses Imposing Spectacle
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66 JIM and Anne are staying
down—to se¢e Terry through
the long, lenely evening.

But I'm ready to start now, Tony,

if you and the Rev. Dr. FPlymptlon

‘are,” paid Virginia smoothiy.

I was grateful to her fcr the

. saveir faire which enabled her lo
disguise the fact of Jim's unwill-

. ingness to ghare a ride with me as
passenger in Tony's car, and in an-
other moment I was even more
grateful to Tony for the interprela-
tion he put on Jim's attitude.

“That's fine of you, lad—Afne!" he
sald. “Terry's a mighty good friend
of yours, and I'm glad to see he
gets loyalty as good as he gives™

“Loyalty's & queer bird,” replied
Jim, monchalantly. “It sometimes
®ives a map things he doesn't want
~—Jjoba, for instance, thet smack of
Ccharity. Ands the sort of charity
that makes Anne and me stay and
force our soclety on Terry whether
ke wants it of not. Oh, yes! Loy-
alty forces a lot en a man he'd
rather not take™

There was no mistaking Jim's
meaning, his intent to make clear
to Anthony Norreys that he knew
&ll about the plot Terry had con-
cocted Lo find hini work in the Nor-
reys office when Jim had so sorely
necded work, He was flinging down
the gauntiet. Breathlessly 1 wait-
ed through the silent seconds that
ticked off before Tony replied:

“Lock here, Harrison, I'm mighty
sorry Lhat you got a garbled ver-
#lon of the rituation that time you
helped me out by learning ac-
counting and coming into my place
20 Fred Harper could be released to
fight. The little girl who told you
wasn't big enough in her soul to
Want her man to go and fight.

Neorreys Explains.

. - "She wanted me 1o claim hiz ex-

-emption. You helped me send him

off to do the right thing, and she's

a better woman for it, though she

doesn’t koow it yel. You did a fine

thing, and stood the boredom of it
lke a soldier™

“That's your version of It! Big
words, Norreys. But you and Terry
managed to make a fool out of me,”
retorted Jim curtly.

“Will you come and have lunch
with me to-morrow and talk this
over—get it stralght? asked Tony
patiently,

“Can"t™ muttered Jim. Busy."

-Tony studied him for a moment.
He made no further sattempt to
make friends on his own score, but
as he turned to go he ventured a
good word for Terry.

“Maybe it was a blunder, Harri-
son. Again, I say I'm sorry. But
I'm glad of one thing. You don’t
misunderstand Terry's part it in it
~—his friendship and loyalty, Have
¥ou sald good-by to Miss Moss and
the Matron, Vee™

“Yes," maid Virginia, who had
been clinging closer and closer to
my &rm as we two stood witnessing
the ciash between Jim and Tony.

Now she Joosed my arm and went
over to Jiyn. She selzed both his
hands In hers and drew them to-
gether, crushing her palms tight
about them. Then she turned and

smiled at me for a second—wist-
fully. It came Lo me. even as she
turned back to*Jim, that Virginia
was strugeling to find courage.

“Jimmie,” she said, “you've stood
by me through thick and thin,
whether I was right or wrong. No
girl ever had a betler brother.
Well, IT—wanted to stand by ¥you.
That whole thing of gelting you
into Tony's office was my idea. It
was my ldea, Jim!™

Jim in a Fary.

Jim pushed her away rodghly.
Then I got some notion of how
much courage it had taken for Vir-
ginia to speak as she had. She
needed Jim, he was her best friend.
She knew, better than any one else,
his arrogant temper, his capacily
for bittreness And shy wns n-
voking them for the sake of pult-
ting Terry and - Tony—and me—
right with Jim

“And now that everyone has
bearded the Terrible Tyrant in his
den, don't you think you'd better
be starting along for the Big City?™
ssked Jim coldly, loosing his hand
from Virginia's. “Your minister
friend looks as if he'd said good-
by very thoroughly to Miss Moss.™

“Jim—is that all you have to =&y
to me?™ asked Virginia in a low
voice, as Anthony Norreys, with a
brief handshake for me and a nod
to Jim, turned to call the Rev. Dr.
Plympion.

“I have a good-by to say to you”
answered Jim lightly.

But Virginia and [ both realized
that there was a seething volcane
under the ecalm surface of his
words. And the good-by kiss she
gave me bespoke understanding—
even if it was understanding of an
unhappy sort.

“Jim'" 1 gasped, after they had
gone, “yvou've hurt Virginia!"

I half expected him to turn on
me in & rage, but instead it was a
drawn, tired face he showed me as
he replied:

“Yes—I've hurt Jeanie. By Heck,
Anne, it's that Norreys! Everything
he touches turns poison. [ won't
have him touch wvou., 1 won't have
it, I tell you! I forbid—

For a moment my throat con-
tracted =0 I ecouldn't s=peak. I
winced and shrank away as if from
a whip-lash. Then in a sort of igy
calm, I found my wvolce again.

*Jim,” 1 cried, “we must have
this out here and now. I'm not

a child—" .
“Hello, nice pale!” cried Terry's
vojce from the doorway. “Miss

Moss and the Doctor just came 1o
turn me out. And she whispered
that you two had waited to help
ma through the evening. The even-
ing—away from Betty. Friends
like this—Jove, it makes life worth
livin!™
To Be Continued.

Bathing For
Children

By Brice Belden, M. D.

THE experience of the race has
proven that diry like famine,
i= the cause of many diseases.

The skin is the port of entry of
many maladies It was noted In
1908 that, among the men frequent-
ing the night sheiters at St Pelers-
burg a certaln type of fever was
‘prevalent. About 14 per cent of the
men selling old clothes died of this
fever in one year. The men were
ordered to bathe, and the clothing
and shelters were carefully disin-
fected, with the result that the
complaint promptly disappeared.

If children are properly washed
and fTed their resistance o the in-
vasion of diseass is so greatly in-
ereased that they are practically
immune to many infections,

In ideal conditions of housing,
children obtain a dally cleansing
bath at home. The school bath has
Bkeen introduced in many places be-
cause the home bath is so frequently
impracticable.

The rain-bath or cleansing shower
% preferable to the swimming pool
or tub bath, on sanitary grounds
chiefly, but it I= also more Invigor-
ating. 1t is especially suitable for
delicate children It is simple in
econstruction and economical of
watler.

It is obviou= that in the case of
the tub bath the water becomes un-
alean in the course of the bath, so
that a shower ig needed in any
easc. Swimming baths, uniess
carefully graded In temperature.
are unsuitable for delicate children;
they may also fatigue unduly. The
temperature of n properly con-
structed cleansing douche can be
nicely regulated, if the hol waler
supply is what it should be.

The routine use of douche baths
has a aplendid effect upon the
phvEical and mental condiuon of
children. For a healthy child-life,
whether normal or subnormal, bath-
ing is an easential part of the pro-

gram.
For the normal child the require-
ments of bathing are twofolw, (1)

Cleanliness, and (2) that the skip
should be Kkept active and respon-
ve by tonic applications of cold
The subnormal child generally
flers from languid circulation,
fective reactions and deficiency of
fly heat For him a healthy
n is a prime necessity. Such
chiidren require a method of bath-
ing in which brief warmth is fol-
‘owéd by cold in proper proportion
-d gree, in order to arouse dor-
sant reagtions and Increase nervous
r§y and tissue change. A child's
can be gradually increased
astonishing degree merely
dicious bathing

To Bannish
Fatigue

By Brice Belden, M. D.

U tire ca=ily; you have no
“pick-up.” as the automobil-

ists say; your sleep does not
seem to rejuvenate you; you find it
a great effort to conecentrate your
mind upon things; you posipone un-
til, tomorrow what you would do
today if you were in good condi-
tion; a long walk secems quite oul
of the question.

There +is an energy leak some-
where. Perhaps we can find it. A
good way to go about it Is to list
the principal causes of energy of
elimination narrow the diagnosis
down to the probable cause.

One very common dissipator of
energy is weak [eetl. In most cases
there are signs other than fatigue—
tigns which point more or less di-
rectly to the feet and lungs, but in
some caseg the Tool sirain s trans-
mitted in such a way as to produce
merely general fatigue, and nothing
but a test of the integrity of the
feet will decide the question. Cor-
rection of the defect, if it be found,
and if it be the cause of the energ
leak, will banish fatigue. v

Worry, eye-strain, monotonus
work, overwork under uncongenial
conditions, the abuse of alcohol,
tea and coffee, poisoning due to to-
bacco, intestinal auteintoxication re-
sulting from a diet too rich in pro-
teins (meat, eggs), late hours and
malnutrition due to dental_defacts
are some other frequent causes of
energy leaks,

Working or sleeping in poorly
ventilated rooms Is a very common
fatigue factor. When you breathe
and rebreathe a vitiated atmosphere
¥ou are not only being poisoned by
the producls of respiration, but you
are being deprived of life-giving
oxXyvgen.

Too frequent or too prolonged
bathing, and particulariy the hot
bath habit, will often occaszion fa-
tigue which may seem unaccount-
able to the victim.

Practically all of the causes of
energy leaks which have been con-
sidered can be corrected, either by
the tired one himself or herself, or
by the physician,

Don't muddle along in your tired
state; don't get morbid about it:
but do a little thinking of the right
rori, and, if necessary, secure medi-
cal advice,

ADVICE TO THE

LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
What Is His Motive?

DEAR MI88 FAIRFAX

I am eighteen. Several months agn
my brother introduced ma to hia chum,
vhom ! have since lea-ned Vo iove jle

has taken me ou' mny times, and
has been very attentive to me Re
ecently I have been told that he loves
rnother giri and that he in wnly EOINK
with me to make her Jeem lovun Now,
Mins Falrfax, 1 woud not warry mo
much, but 1 like him vory muech, aud
more than one persat has to'd s this
Moreaver, they are peasnle whors word
cannul be doubled. MIRIAN
If this is true, perhaps tne same
fate may overiake the vyounz man
that hag overtaken many staers, he
may start out to do thisx rather
ignoble thing and wind up by rall-
ing in love with you. ke wil not
ing In love with you. He will not

do this, however, If you lose vour
head and show him plainly how
certainty Is a good thing Iin a luve
nffair.

Fat]ﬁe; Khew.

As a prexent to his wife Mr
Thorly decided on a photograph of
himseif and their only son, Alger-
non, aged twenty-four., Father paid,
of course. AL the photographer's
Algy was seated stiffiy in a chair,
his father standing behind him.
“1 think,” said the photographer,
“it would look more natural if yvou
put your hand on your son's shoul-
der.” *“On the contrary.” said Mr.
Thorly; “to be really natural, Algy
should have his hand in my
pockel.™

A Confidential Commu-

nication.

“] promised Matilda pot to men-
tion this to any one, because she
got it in etrictest confidence from
some one who was pledged to ab-
eolute secrecy. so before I tell you
you must give me your werd of

onor you won't even breathe a
ot of iU™ '

Puss in Boots

Jr.

By David Cory. .

“Hey ding-a-ding
id you bexr the bells ring?
The Pariiament soldiers are gone to the

Same they did laugh, some they did cry,

To see the Parliament soldiers pass by.

Hey ding-a-ding, and ho ding-a-ding’

The FParitament soldiers are gune fo 1he
King!

Bome with new beavers, some wilh bpaw
bands;

The Parliament soldiers are all to be
hanged.”

Junior, for he had accepted

the Queen’s invitation tu be
Court Page. He wuas fond of the
soldiers, and of course he didn't
want them hanged.

There was one scldier In particu-
lar of whom he was most fond—
the one who had gone to war with
the woallen comforter his mother
had made for him. He had kept a
cooky stand for some time after the
WAr WwWas over, but now Wwas once
more in service.

“1 wlil go to the Queen,” sald
Puss Junior to himself. "She will
gee that the soldiers are not hang-
ed.” And away he went and soon the
Queen was giving orders that the
soldiers should be spared, for the
King was afraid of his wife when
she made wup her mind to do a
thing, and he felt it wiser to let
her have her way than to lose his
crown: for he had read of many
& king who had lost his tiirone on
account of a woman. *

Well, after this, the King did
everyvthing Iin his power to make
Pussz uncomfortable, And as Puss
Junior was not the kind of cat to
stand anything like this, he bid the
Queen a fond adley and once more
set out upon his journey of adven-
ture.

“Heigh-ho!" he whistled. “Here
I am once more traveling on! 1
wonder what next Is coming."” By
this time he had reached the river
front where the vessels lay at the
docks and the sailors hurried to and
fro loading them with their car-

’ I YHIS was terrible news to Puss

goes.

But, oh! wasn't he delighted to
see the Owl In his “Beautiful Pea
Green Boat.” *“Helloa!"™ cried Puss,
“The Glant isn't after me this time,
but | would like to lake a VOYage
with you just the same.”

“(3et aboard!” cried the Owl, and
he cast off the line and hoisted the
sail. And by and by they came lo
an island with a great wail of stone
around It and a gqueer looking
house in the middle. And such a
queer looking little man =at on the
wall that Puss Junior began to laugh
and sing:

“Hey-diddle-diddie,

Our little green boat,

Ehe Is the neatest ship afloat,

The Ow]! and the Pussy Cat are her
craw,

As they msil away on the oscean blge'™

And In the next story you shall
hear what happened after that

(Copyright, 1919, David Cory.)

{To Be Continued.)

Sebhoolroom Blonders.

A sBchool teacher sends the fol-
lowing “howlers™ to the Spectalor
They are taken from the class
rooem:

Question—“What Is a cuckoo?”
Answer-—*A bird that does not lay
it own cggs” "

Questivn——“Name six animals pe-
culiar to the polar regions” An-
Ewer—“Three bears and three
Beals ™ .

“The Pope lives in a vacuum.”

*“Magna Carta said that Common
Pleas should not be carried aboul
on the King's person.”

“The Sublime Porte is a very fine
old wine.”

“Reubens is a town in Belgium
famous for paint.”

“Explain show it 1s that a ship
can sall against the wind." “Aclion
and reaction are equal and opposite.
Therefores if the wind blows onae
way the ship will sail the otherm.”

A boy translated Caveg cancm,
“Beware! | may sing."

These are only a few of the
models from Good House- -
keeping for July, which
contains smart designs

to meet any purse,
besides splendid fiction
and articles of practical
value to every housekeeper.

.

Delightful in its cool simplicity
is the dress of white voile, em-
broidered and with a becoming
collar and vest of tucked net. The
hat is of mauve organdy with
black ribbon, and the whole is of
moderate cost. The waist of
dimity, with its pointed collr, is
simple and ideal for a hot day.

A

HOW JIMMY'S FEET APPEARED TO HIS MOTHER
By FONTAINE FOX

DO YOU LIKE BOOKS?

“Piffle's A B C Book of Funny
Animals." Here's a book that serves
the dual purpose of amusing the
young child with {ts quaint
humor and assisting him In his
first efforts in reading. it is
beautifully and profusely illus-
trated im colors, printed from large,
clear type on fine paper, and
daintily, yet durably, boupd. Henry
Altemus Company, Philadelphia,
publishers.

ME HAD BEEN RUNNING
BAREFOOT FOR OVER
A MONTH.

(Copyright, 1915, by the Whesler Syndi-cate, 1pe) }‘_ !
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THE DAY SHE
TRIED TO PUuT HIS

SHOES ON HIM AFTER

As Lost Souls Appear in Valley
That Bears Their Names

Frapcis Morgan, desowndant of Sir
Henry Morgan, histeric buccanesr, de-
€ atomupnmuthﬂd‘g‘lﬁoh
s while and plans a fehing p Te
Avvarte ets St The
Al T a ] ..i..
:nnono-’:c“‘lhu ‘: on th.-h .ﬁ
r-b-uz ergan
pirata E. Regan has an idea,
Young Mo salla for South
:u in e t of the (reasure
anding encounters & strangs youag
woman who appears to mistake him for

ncis lsarns he and Henry, the mys-
'p| ; =nnd¢r.uuu_th . of
rate n
1m&mmu
Henry was responsible his

agaln
death on galiows and Henry is
in hia piac Leoneia finds her fancy
.

s e g e
en n =
sued gnd former batties with foss fo
enable others o escape.

All muemberz ) the party are

tured. Henry and Jeffe desceand In

L to play u sirange game Francis
:'m custedian of pirate treasure. They
fail into a trap.

Old Priest's Chant fails te bring key
to fortuns from Chia's ear. Francis
decides on sxploration of pit.
decides on exploration of pit. One of
n‘n; falls to death Henry goes for

P

“1 should know, senor,” Torrea re-
pited. *“*“There is the narrative of
Z::ndou. in which he reported that

Vasco and his party were left
there to perish miserably. This T
do know, they were never seen again
of men."

“Looks as though planty of food
could be grown in a place Ilike
this——" Henry began, but broka
off at sight of Leoneia picking ber-
ries from a bush. “Here! Stop
that, Leoneia! We've got enough
troubles without having a Very
charming but very much poisoned
young woman on our hands"

“They're all right” she sald,
calmly eating. "“You can sqe Where
the birds have been pecking and
eating them.™

“In which case 1 appologize and
join you,” Franecis cried, filling his
mouth with the luscious fruit. “And
if 1 could catch the birds that 4id
the pecking I'd eat them, too.™

By the time they had eased the
sharpest of their hunger-pangs the
sun was so low that Torres removed
the helmet of Dg Vasco.

“We might as well stop here for
the night,” he said. “1 left my
shoes in the cave with the mum-
mies and lost Da Vasco's old boots
during the swimming. My feet are
cut to ribbopns; and there's plenty
of seasoned grass here out of which
I can plalt a pair of sandals.™

While occupied with this task,
Francis built a fire and gathered a
supply of wood, for, despite the low
latitude, the high altitude made fire
a necessity for a night's lodging.
Ere he had completed the supply
Leoncia, curled upon her side, her
head in the hollow of her arm, was
sound asleep. Against the side of
her, away from the fire, Francls

thoughtfully packed a mound of

dry leaves and dry forest mould

CHAPTER XVIL

Daybreak in the Valley of the
Lost Souls, and the Long House in
the village of the Tribe of the Lost
Souls, Fully eighty feet in length
was the Long House, with half as
mueh In width, built of adobe
bricks, and rising thirty feet to &
gable roof thatched with straw.

Out of the house feebly walked
the Priest of the Sun—an old man,
tottering on his legs, sandal footed,
clad in & long robe of rude home-
spun cloth, in whose withered In-
dian face were haunting reminis-
cences of the racial lineaments of
the ancient conguistadores. Omn his
head was & curious cap of gold,
arched over by a semli-circle of pol-
izhed golden spikes. The effect was
obvious, namely, the rising sun and
the rays of the rising sun.

He tottered across the open space
to where a great hollow log swung
suspended between two posis carved
with totemic and heraldic devices
He glanced at the eastern horizon,
alreddy red with the dawnming. to
reassure himself that he was on
time, lifted a stick, the end of which
was fiber-woven, into a ball and
struck the hollow log. Feeble as he
was, and light as was the blow, the
hollow log boomed and reverberated
like distant thunder.

Almost immediately, while he con-
tinued slowlvy to beat. from the
gras=s-thatched dwelling= that form-
ed the square about the Long House,
emerged the Lost Souls. Men and
women. old and young, and children
and babes in arms, they all came
out and converged upon the Sun
Priest. No more archaic spectacia
could be witnessed in the twentieth
century world. Indians, indubitably
they were, yet in many of their faces
were the racial reminiscences of the
Spaniard.

“Some faces, to all appearance,
were all Spanish. Others, by the
same toxen were all Indlan. But
betwixt and between, the majority
of them betrayed the inbred blood
of both races. But more bizarre was
their enstumes—unremarkable in
the women, who were garbed In
lone, discreet rohes of homespun
eloth, but most remarkable In the
men, whare homespun wWas grotes-
nuely fashioned after the =tyls of
fpanish dress that obtained In
Spain at the time of Columbus’ first
voyage.

Homely and sad-looking were the
men and women—as of a breed too
clogaly interbred to retain joy of
life. This waa true of the yvouths
and maidens, of the ehildren and of
the very babes against breasis—
true, with the axception of two, one
a chi'd-girl of tea. in wha=se farce
were fire gnd spirit and intelligence,
Among the sodden faces of the sod-

| den and stupid Lost Souls, her face

stood out like a flaming flowaer.
Only like hers was the face of the
old Sun Pricat, cunnipg. crafty, ia-
telligent

While the priest continued (o
beat the resounding. loe, the entire

tribe formed about him in a semi-
circle, facing' the east. As the sum’

| ahowed the edge of its upper rim

the priest greeted It and hxailad it
with quaint and medieval Spanish,
himself making low obelsance

‘thrice repeated, while the tribe

prostrated Itself. Amnd, when the
full moon shone clear of the
horizon, all the tgibe, under the di-
reclion of the priest. arose and ut-
tered a joyful chant. .

Just as he had dismissed his peo-
ple a thin pillar of smoke, rising in
the quiet air across the valley,
caught the priest's eye. He pointed
it out, and commanded several of
the young men.

“It rises in the Forbidden Place
of Fear where no member of the
tribe may wander. It iz some devil
of a pursuer sent out by our ane-
mies who Bave wvainly sought our
hiding-place through. the centuries
He must not escape Lo make report,
for our enemies are powerful, and
we shall be destroyved Go Kill
him that we may not be killed.™

About the fire, which had been
replenished at intervals throughout
the night, Leoncia, Francis and
Torres lay asleep, the latter with
his new-made sandals on his feet
and with the helmet of De Vasco
pulled tightly down om his head to
keep off the dew.

Leoncia was the first to awaken,
and so curious was the scene that
confronted her that she watched
quietly through her down-drooped
lashes. Three of the strange Lost
Tribe men, bows still stretched and
arrows drawn in what was evident
to her as the interrupted aect of
able privily to nudge Fraacly
were staring with amasement at
the face of the unconsclous Torres.

They looked at each otther in
doubt, let their bows straighten,
and shook their heads in patent
advertisemant that they were not
going to kill, Closer they crept
upon Torres, squatting on their
hams the better to scrutinize his
face and the helmet, which lattter
seemed Lo arouse their keenest in-
Lereat.

She Avankens Franeis. .

From where she lay Leoncia was
able privily to nudge Frincis
shoulder with her foot. He awoke
quietly and quickly sat up, attract-
ing the attention of the strangers

- Immediately they made the univer-

sal peace sign, laying down. their
bows and extending their palms
outward in token of belng weapon-
leas,

“Good morning,” Francis address-
ed them in English, which made
them shake their heads, while it
aroused Torres

“They must be Lost Souls,” Leon-
cla whispered to Francis.

“Or real estate agents,™ e smiled
back. "“At least the valley is in-
habited——. Torres, who are your
friends? From the way they regard
you ome would think they were
relatives of youra™

Quite ignoring them, the three
Lost Souls drew apart a slight dis-
tance and debated in low, sibilant
tones,

“Sounds like a queer sort of Span-
ish,” Francis observed.

“It's medieval, to say the least™
Leoncia confirmed.

“It's the Spanish of the conguista-
dores pretty badly gomes to seed™
Torres contributed, “You ses I was
right. The Lost Souls never get
away.™

“At any rate they must give and
be given in marriage Francis
quipped. “else how explain the
three young huskies?™

But by this time the three huskies,
having reached agreement were
beckoning them with encouraging
gestures to follow across the walley.

“They'~2 good-natured and friend-
Iy, to say the least, despite their
sorrowful faces™ said Francis, as
they prepared to follow. “But 4id
you ever see a sadder aggregation
in your life? They must have been
born in the dark of the moon, or
had all their sweet gazelles die, or
something or other worse.™

“It'a just the kind of faces one
would expect of lost souls,” Leoncla
answered. ;

“And if we never get out of hers,
I supposs we'll get to looking a
whole lot sadder than they do.” he
came back. “Anyway, T hope they're
leading us to breakfast Those ber-
ries were better than nothing
but that is not saying much™

An hour or more afterward, =till
obediently following their guides,
they emerged upon tha clearings,
thes dwelling places, and the Long
House of the tribe.

“These are descendants of Da
Vasco's party and the Caribs,™ Tor-
res affirmed, as he glanced over the
assembled faces. *"That is Incootro-
vertible on the face of IL™

“And they've relapsed from the
Christian religion of Da Vasco te
old heathen worship.” added Fran
cls. “Look at that altar—thers, It'p
a stone altar, and, from the smell of
it, that is no breakfast, but a sacri-
Tice that is cooking, in spite of the
fact that it smeils like mutton.™

“Thank heaven, it's only & lamb.*
Leoncia Dbreathed. "The old Sus
Worship included human sacrifics
And this Is Sun Worahlp. Sce that
old man therz in the long shroud
with the goldenrayved cup of gold
He's a sun priest, Uncle Alfaro
has told me ail about the sunm
worshippersa'

Behind and above Lthe altar was a
great metal image of the sun

“Gold, all gold.” Francis whisper-
ed, “and without alley., look at
these apikes, the size of them, vet
g0 purs is the metal *hat | wager &
child could bend them any way and
even tle Kknots in them.”

(TO R CONTINUED TOMORRO
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